
II III .
g-S- ... :. 1

SOL. MILLER, EDITOR AND PUBLISHER. THE CONSTaT U TION" AND THE TJNION. TERMS-$2- .00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

VOLUME XXII.-NUM-BER 29. i

Choice Itodtn.
SHia OUT THE OLD, SING IN THE NEW.

t.
I: id 2 ont, wild U-1- to (h wild sky,

Tbe flriDC cload, tbe frosty light;
Tb Jtar i" dvin la tb insht ;

111 or oat. wild belle, and Irt blm die.

Kins ont the old. tin In tbe new.
King, Lappy bell, icnrn the snow;
Tbe year fa oing let him ro ;

KIaje ont the UUe, rin In the trne.

K id; n nt ihr f.Tit-- that nap tbe mind,
Kor tboe .bat here we ee on more ;
1Unz out the fend of rich and poor,

llitiffin redrrm to all roanVind.

Itir z out a rfowly djinc raue.
And anciixt form-- , of party strife ;
King is tb nobler modes ot life,

With awcrter manners, purer lawff.

Hi off ont tlm want, the core or bin.
The faithless coldnea of the time ;
Ilin ont. riD- - ont my mournful rbjnicfl.

But Tins the fuller minstrel in.

King ont falae pride In place and blood.
The civic slander and the pite ;
Uinjj in the lore of truth and right.

King in tbe common lore of prnwl.

Jlinj cut ont old shapes of foul df seaw,
Hiojf out tbe narrowing Itut of gold;
lUngoat tbe thousand warn of old.

Kin; in the thousand jrara f pcare.

MIU
Itlnz In tbe raliant men and fmt,

Tho larger heart, tbe kindlier band;
Kin; ont tbe darkm m of the land.

Kin: in tbe Chrit that Is to he.

THE DEATH OF THE YEAH.

Krehle and faint, and srim and crav.
In his last dark hoar the Old Year lay;
Ant) beary came bis part ins breath,
Anil his eyes grew dim In the xulata of death

V-- t a few months pakt, hen the Spring time Mmled,
Thi trav Old Year was a merry child ;
And he i haled the lark an It cleft tb. air.
And twined bright buds with hU golden tulr.
Then tbe Sntnnicr came, and the buds were flowers.
And the nijlitinalesan In the blooming bowers;
And a pvusiTe youth, be loved the night.
And the silent stars and the pale moonlight.

Mill the months rolled on, and tho Autumn now
( are its golden fruit from each bending bongh ;
A nd with mind mature, be had reached, at length.
The full perfection of maul) strength.

lint the leaves grew acre, and tbe Autumn passed.
And the tall trees bent to the wintry blast ;
And the days wore on, and tbetnd grew nigh.
And the weary Old Year lay down to die.

Treble, and faint, and grim and gray.
In liU hut dark hour tbe Old Year lay;
And came bis parting breath.
And hU ej fa grew dim in the ttiUtt of death.

Yet not alone for Old Time stood there ;
lie waUhed at his side with paternal care ;
And he gazed on the gla In hU withered bant.
And jealously tountni each ebbing sand.

Nay, not alone fur a company va-t-

The sbatlrs of the numberless y ars of the patt,
KtiCtrclrd the couch where the dlng Ytar lay.
And mournfully beckoned his tpuft away.

Then sullenly tolled, from a crumbling tower.
The solemn strtike of the midnight hour
And thegbMtof the gray Old Year was free,
With the shadowy pant, in eternity.

ji?rtcct jLFtovn.

FRASkENSTEnT;
OK,

THE MODERN PROMETHEUS.

MY MHS. MAKY VTOLLSTONECRAFT MI1XI.EY.

"Did I request Hire, Maler, from my clay.
To mould ine man ! Did I solicit tliee
Kmm darkness to promote mo I" VaradUf Lott.

(CONTINX'KD.)

CHAPTER XIV.

"Sutu was the history of my lieloved cnttagrrs.
It impressed mr deeply. I learned, from the
views of social life which it developed, to ad-

mire their virtues, and deprecate the vices of
mankind.

"As yet I looked njiou crime asa distant evil ;
benevolence and generosity were ever present
before uie, inciting vrithin me a desire to become
an actor in the busy scene where ho many ad-

mirable qualities were called forth and dis-

played; hut, In giving an acconnt of my intel-
lect, I mnst not omit a circumstance which
occurred in the beginning of August of the same
year.

"One night, daring my accustomed visit to
the neighboring wood, where I collected my own
mod, ami Urongut Uome tiring tor my pmiecmm, (
I found on the ground a leather portmanteau,
containing several articles of dress and some ,

luniks. I eagerly seized the prize, and returned
with it to llin hovel. Fortiiuatelv. tho luniks
were written in thu language the elements of
which I had acqnircd at tho cottage; they con-

sisted of 'Paradise Lost,' a volume of 'Plutarch'
Lives,' ami the 'Sorrows of Werter.' The pos-

session of these pleasures gave roe extreme
delight; I now continually studied and exer-
cised my mind upon these histories, while my
friends were employed in .their ordiuary occu-

pations. '
"I can hardly describe to yon tho effect or

these books. They produced in me an infinity
of new images and feelings, that sometimus
raised me to ecstasy, but more freinoutW sunk
me into the lowest dejection. Iu the 'Sorrow
of Werter,' besides the interest of its siuiplo
aud, affecting story, so many opinlons'arS can-

vassed, ami m many lights thrown upou what
had hitherto been to me obscure subjects, that I
found in it a never-indin- g source of speculation
and astouichment. The gcutle and domestic
manners described, combined with lofty senti-
ments and feelings, which had for their object
something out of self, accorded well with my
experience among my protectors, and with the
wants which were forever alive in my own
bobom. Uut I thought Werter himself a more
divine being thau I had everhcheldor imagined;
his character containing no pretension, but it
sank deep. The disquisitions upon death aud

uicide were calculated to fill with me wonder.
Idid not preteud to enter into the merits of the
case, vet I inclined towards tho opiuiou or the
hero, "whose extinction 1 wept, without precisely
understanding it.

"As 1 read, however, I applied mnch pero-all- y

to mv own feelings and condition. I fun ml
myself similar to, j et at the same time strangely
unlike, the beiugs concerning whom I read, and
to whose conversation I was a listener. I sym-

pathized with, and partly understood them, but
1 was uiiinfornml in mind; I was dependent on
none. The path of my departure was free,' and
thero was noun to lament my annihilation. My
person was hideous, and my stature gigantic:
what did this mean ! Who was I ? Whence did
I comet What was my destination! Theoquei-lion- s

continually recurred, but I was unable to
solve them.

'The volume or 'Plutarch' Lives' which I
possessed, contained the histories of the first
founders of the ancient republics. This UooK

had afardifferent effect uuou me from the Sor-

rows of Werter.' I learned from Werter s imag-
inations despondency and gloom; but Plutarch
taught me high thoughts; he elevated me above
the wretched sphere of my own reflections, to
admire aud love the heroes of past ages. Many
things I read surpassed my understanding aurt
experience. I had a very confused knowledge
of kingdoms, wide extents of country, mighty
fivers, and boundless seas. But I was perfectly
unacquainted with towns and large assemblages
of men. The cottage of m v protectors bad been
the only schol in which Iliad ntndied human
Mature; but this book developed new and
'mightier scenes of action. iTead of meu d

in pnblie affairs governing or maaaacreing

their species. I Alt thd greatest anlor for virtuense within me, and abhorrence Tor vice, as faras I understood the significance of those terms,
relative a they were, as I applied them, to
Measure aud pain alon'e. Induced by these
feelings, I was of course led to admire peaceable
lawgivers, Noma, Solon, ami Lycnrgus, in pre-
ference to ICituuliis and Theseus. The patri-
archal lives of my protectors caused these im-
pressions to take n firm hold on my mind;
perhaps, if my first introduction to humanity
bail been made by aymiiig soldier, burning for
glory ami slaughter, I should have been imbued
withdiflVreiit heiisatimnC A

"lint 'Paradiso Iist ,Tit,i1 ,liA.r.tif ,,.! r
deeper emotions. I roa,i it, JM I la, ri.a,i ,le ;

oiuer volumes wlncli had fallea into my hands,
as a true history. It moved eery feeling of
wonder aud awe that the picture of an oriiiupo-- .
tent God warring with bis creatures was capable
of exciting. I e several situ-
ations, ns their similarity struck me to ravuwnT
L'lkeAdam. I was created, nunareutlv imitr'tl Ju
lio liuk to any other being in existence ; but his J

suiie was lar uinereiit intra mine m every other
respect. He had come homefiom the .bauds of
God a perfect creature, happy and prosperous,
guarded by the especial care of his Creator; he
was allowed to couverse with, and acquire
kuunleilge from, beings of a superior nature:
bull was wretched, helpless, and alone. Many
times I considered Satan as the litter emblem of
my condition ; for often, like him, when I

iewed the bliss of my protectors, the bitter gall
of envy rose within me.

"Auothci circumstance strengthened and con-
firmed these feelings. Soon after my arrival in
the hovel, I discovered tains' papers in the
pocket of tbe dross w hich I had taken from vour
laboratory. At first I had neglected them;' but
now that I was able to decipher the characters
iu which they were written, I began to study
them with dilligence. It was your journal of
the four months that preceded my creation.
You minutely described in these papers every
step you took iu the progress of your work ;
this history was mingled with accounts of do-
mestic occurrences. You, doubtless, recollect
these papers. Here they are. Kvery thing is
lclated in them which bears reference to my ac-
cursed origin-- ; the whole detail of that series of
disgusting circumstances which produced it is
set in view; the minutest description of my
odious and loathsome person is given, in lan-
guage which painted jour own horrors, and ren-
dered mine ineffaceable. I sickened as I read.
'Hateful day when I received life !' I exclaimed
in agony. 'Cursed Creator! Why did J on form
a monster so hideous that ceu yon turned from
me iu digust t God iu pity made man beautiful
aud alluring, after his own image; lint my form
is a filthy type of yours, more horrid from its
very resemblance. Satan had his companions,
fellow-devil- s, to admire and encourage him ; but
I am solitary and detested.'

"These were the relluctious of my hnursof de-

spondency and solitude; but wheu I coutempla-te- d

the virtues of the cottagers, their amiable
and benevolent dispositions, I persuaded myself,
that, when they should become acquainted with
my admiration of their virtues, they would com-
panionate me, and overlook my persouul de-

formity. Could they turn from their door one,
however monstrous, who solicited their com pas-
sion aud friendship! I ieolied.at least, not to
despair, but iu every way to tit myself for an
interview with them, which wnul I ilrcido mv
fate. I postponed thisntiempt for some mouths

for the importance attached to its suc-
cess inspired me with :i dread lest I should fill.
Besides, I found that, my understanding im
proved so mnch with "evert day's experience,
that I was uunilliiig to commence this under-
taking until a few more months should have
added to my wisdom.

"Several changes, in the mean time, took place
iu the cottage. The presence of Salie dittiised
happiness among its inhabitants, aud I also
Inliml tli.it a greater uegree oi piemy reigoeu
there. Kclix and Agatha spent more lima in j

amusement ami conversation, and were assisted
in their labors by servants. They did not ap J

pear rich, but were contented and happy; their I

feelings were serene and peaceful, while mine J

became every day more tumultuous. Increase of
knowledge only discovered to me more clearly j
what u wretched outcast I was. I cherished
hope, it is true; but it vanished, when I beheld t

my person reflected in water, or my shadow in
tho moonshine, even as that frail image and
that inconstant shade. t

"I endeavored to cni-- h these fears, aud to
fortify myself for the trial which iu a few
months I resolved to undergo; and somiitimes I

allow iil my thoughts, unchecked by reason, to
ramble in the llelds ir Paradise, and lUredto
fancy ainiableand lovely ere itnresyinpailiixurg
with my feelings and cheering my gloom; their
angelic countenances breathed smiles of con- -

Uuou. Hut it was all a dream: noEve southed
my sorrows, or shared my thoughts; I was alone.
1 remembered Adam's supplication to his Crea-

tor; but where uns mine f lie hid ii.iiidooeil
me, and, in the bitterness of my heart, I cursed
him. ,

"Autumn passed thus. I saw, with surprise
and grier, the leaves decay ami fall, ami nature
again assume the barren and bleak oppearamo
ifhad worn when I first beheld the woods and
lovely moou. Yet I did not heed the bleakness
of the weather; I was better fitted by my con-

formation for the endurance of cold thai heat.
Hut my chief delights were tho sight of the
(lowers, the birds, and all tho giy appirelof
summer; when thosedeserted me, I turned with
more attention towards the cottagers. Their
happiness was liot decreased by the absence or
summer. They loved, and sympathized with,
one another; and their joys, depending on each
other, were not interrupted bv the casualties
that took plare aronud them. The more I saw
or them, the greater became my desire to claim
their protection ami Kimiuess; my neartyeameu
to be known and loved by these amiaale crea-

tures : to see their sweet looks turned towards
me with affection, was the utmost limit or my
ambition. I dared not think that they wunld
turn them from me with disdain aud horror.
The poor that stopped at their door .were ne'er
driven away. I asked, it is trne, for greater
treasures than a littlo food or rest; L required
kindness and sympathy ; but I did not believe
myself utterly unworthy orit.

"The winter advanced, mid au entire revolu-
tion or the seasons had taken place since I
awoke into life. My attention, at this time, was
solely directed towards my plau of introdnciug
mvsclf into tbecottaze of my protectors. I re
volved projects; but that on which I finally ,

fixed was, to enter the dwelling when t lie bliml ,

old man shonlil be alone. 1 nail sagacity enougli
to discover, that tbe unnatural bideousness of
my pcrson'wis the' chief object of horror with
those who had formerly beheld me. lljtjvoicc. t
although harsh, had nothing terrible in it,;l
thought, therefore, that if, iu the absence of bis .

children, I could gain Ihe good-wi- and media- - '

tiou or the old Do Lacey, I might, by bis means,
be tolerated by my younger protectors. j

"One day, when tbe snn shone on the red leaves J

that strewed the gronud, and diffused cheerful-
ness, although it denied warmth, Safie, Agatha,
and Kelix departed on a long countrv walk, and j

the old mnii, at his own desire, was left alone in '
the cottage. When his children had departed,'
he took up his guitar, aud played several mourn-
ful bnt sweet airs, more sweet and rnonmfol
than I had ever heard him play before. At first
his countenance was illuminated with pleasure,
bnt, as he continued, thmightfolncss and sadness
succeeded; nt length, laying aside the instrn-men- t,

he sat absorbed in reflection. .

"My heart beat quick; Ibis was the honr and
moment of trial, w hich wonld decide my hopes,
or realize my fears. The servants were gone to
a neighboring fair. --All was silent a run ml
the cottage: it was au excellent opportunity;
yet, when I proceeded to execute my plan, my
limbs failed me, audi sunk tothegronnd. Again

I rose; and, exerting all the firmness of which I
was master, removed tbe planks which I had
placed before my'bovel, to conceal my retreat.
The fresh air revived roe, and, with renewed de-

termination, I approached the door of their cot-

tage.
"I knocked. 'Who is there T said the old man,
'Come in.'
"I entered; 'Pardon this intrusion,' said I; 'I

am a traveller in want of a little rest; yon
would greatly oblige me, if too would allow me
to remain a few minutes before the fire.' '

" "Enter.' said Do Lacey ; 'and I will try in
what manner I can relieve yonr wants; bnt,nn-- .

TROY, KANSAS, THURSDAY, JANUARY 2, 1879.

fnrtnnatelr, my children are from home, and, ns
I am blind, I am afraid I shall find it diilicult to
procure rood for you.'

"'Do not trouble yourself, my kind host; I
have food: it is warmth and rest only that I
need.'

"I sat down, and a silenco ensued. I knew
that every minute was precious to me, yet I

iu what manner to cnmnienco
the interview; wheu the old man addressed me:

"By your language, stranger, I soppose you
are my countryman; are yon French!'

" Xo; but I was educated by a French family,
and understand that language only. I am now
going to claim the protection or some friends,
whom I sincerely love, and of who-.- e favor I have
some hopes.'

" 'Are these Germans V
" 'Xo, they are French. But let ns tbaiize the

subject. I ant an unfortunate aud deserted J

creature; l loole arnunil, aud have no relation or
friend upon earth. These amiable people to
whom I go have never seen me, and hnnw little
or me. I am full of fears ; for, if I fail there, I
am an outcast iu the world for ever.'

" "Do not despair. To be friendless is indeed
to be unfortunate; but the hearts or men, wheu
unprejudiced by any obvious t, are
full of brotherly love and charity. Rely, there-
fore, on yonr hopes; and, if these fneuils aie
good and amiable, do not despair.'

"They are kind they are the most excellent
creatures in tiie world; but, uiifortiinatelv.thoy
are prejudiced against me. I have good disposi- - i
lions; my hie lias been billierto harmless, ami,
iu some degree, beneficial ; but a fatal prejudice
clouds their eyes, aud where they ought toseoa
feeling and kind friend, they behold only a de-

testable monster.'
"That is indeed unfortunate; but, if yon are

really blameless, cannot oil undeceive them V

"'I am about tu undertake that" task: and it
is on that acconnt that I fivl so many

terrors. 1 tenderly love these friends:
I have, unknown to them, been formally mouths 1

in tue liauits ot ilaiiy Kindness towards tueni;
but they believe that I wish to injure them, and
it is that prejudice which I wish to overcome.'
" " 'Where do thee friends reside !'

'"Xcar this spot.'
"Thu old man paused, and then continued: 'If

you will unreservedly coutide to mo the particu
lars or yonr tale, I may perhaps bo or use in un- - 1

deceiving them. I am blind, and cannot judge 4

ot your countenance, uut there is somctbiug in
your words which persuade me that you are sin-

cere. I am poor, and ail exile: butit will afford
me trne pleasure to be in any wayserviceablu.to 4

a tinman creature.'
" '.Excellent man! I thank you, ami accept

your geueruus offer. You raise mc from tho dust J
by this kindness; aud I trust, that, by your aid
I shall not be driven from the society ami sym-
pathy of your .'

"Heaven forbid! even if yon were really
criminal ; for that can only drive you to desper-
ation, and not instigate you to virtue. I also am
unfortunate ; I and my family have been con-
demned, although innocent: judge, therefore, if
I do not feel for your misrurtuues."

" "How can I thank yon. my best and only ben
efactor i From yonr lips first have I heard the '

voice ot Kimluess directed towards me ; I snail
be for ev er grateful ; aud your present humanity

me of success with those friends whom I
am ou the point of meeting.'

' 'May I know the names and residence of
those friends f

"I paused. This. I thought, was thu moment'
of decision, which was to rob me of, or bestow,,'
Inppiness on me forever. I struggled-vainl- y'

for firmness silIHeiejit but !

tlfort destroyed nil my remaining strength; I
sank, on the ihair, and'sobb-s- l aloud. At that
iiiomint I hiard the steps of my young protei.- -
ors. 1 Had not a moment to lose ; nut, seizing

the hand or theold man, I cried, 'Xon is the time!
save and protect me! Yon and your family are
tin mends vviiuin 1 seeK. im not you desert me
iu the hour or trial!'

"Great God!' exclaimed theold man, 'who
are vouf

"At that instant Ihe cottage door was opened,
and Felix, Satie, and Agrthn entered. Who can
describe their horror and consternation on be- -

holdmg mo I Agatha fainted ; and .iue, unable
o attend tuber friend, rushed out id" the cottage.

f
Felix darted forward, and with supernatural
f.ii-r- tftri ion from his father, to whosu knees I
clung. Ill a transport of fury, he dashed me to '

the ground, ami strode mo violently witu a
stick. I could have torn him limb from limb,
as the lion lends the nntelope. Hut .my heart
sank within mens with bitter sickness, and I
refrained. I saw liini on th point of repeating
his blow, when, overcome bv pain and anguish,
I unified the cottage, urn! iu the general tumult
escaped nnpercetved In my novel.

CHAPTEK XV.
"Cursed, cursed creator! Why did I livef

Why, iu thai instant, did I not extinguish" tho
spark of existence which you had so wan-
tonly bestowed ! I know- - not ; despair had not
yet taken possession or me; mv feelings were
those of rage aud revenge. I could vvithjileasjire
have destroyed the cottage and its inhabitants,
and havo glutted myself with their shrieks null
misery.

"Wheu night came, I quitted my retrcittaud
wandered in the wood ; and uon-- . uo longer re-

strained by the fear sif discovery, I gave vent to
mv anguish in fearful bowlings. I was like a t

wild beast Jbat had broken the toils ; destroying
the objects that obstructed me, au.l ranging
through the wood with a slag like swiftness,
yvi, i .i,t .;.,-.i.-! ii,t i ,, ,.,! i ti. ,i.i
siafs shoiio in mockery, and the bare trees
waved their branches above me : now and then
Ihe sweet voice of a bird burst forth amidst
the universal siillness. All, save I, were nt rest i
or in enjoyment: I. like the arch-fien- bore a

..:n.. .."...- - o.i i;.i: .,.,.lf ..,e.,.,.... ' , ,. 'j , - . . ".. .i. . " L.i
linzeii vYiin, TTisyeil vu ietir up tun nt-i-i, niiit-a- i
havoc-ani- l destruction aroand me, aud tlisn t J
have saUlowu aud enjoyed the ruin.

..n.. .i.:. i,..;.. .. - .'..ii,.i.ni.iifiiii mu nn-- i srviiesifi""!
not 'endure; I became fatigued with, excess nf
Jh;n1i1v exertion, alid sank on .(ho 'damp grass in
'the sick imputeuce of despiir. There was none
among the- - myriads of men tint existed win
wonld pity or assist me ; and should I feel kind-
ness my enemies f No: from that mo-
ment I declared everlasting war against the
secJirs,Tind, rnoc7!hsii allagalust bini who had
for.ned'rtiPjSthillierit'me forth In this Insupporta-
ble misery. ,--

'Tho snn ruse ; I heard the voices or moil, and
knew that it was impossible to return to uiy
retreat dnring that day. Accordingly I hid my-
self iu some thick underwood, determined to
devote the ensning hour In rellertinn on my
sitnalhui.

"The pleasant sunshine, ami the pure air nf
day, restored me to some degree of tranquillity ;
and. when I considered what had passes! at the
cottage,-- conld not help believing that I had
been too hasty in my conclusions. I had .cer
laiuly acted imprudently. It was apparent that
my conversation had interested the father iu my
behalf, and I was a fool iu having exposed my
person to the horror of his children. I ought to
have familiarized the old Di Licey tu me. aud
by degrees have discovered myself to Ihe rest of
his family, when they should hive btfen pre-
pared for my approach. Hut I did not believe
my errors to be irretrievable; and, after much
consideration,! resolved to return to the cottage,
seek the old man. and bv my renreseutatious '
win him to my party. "

j

"These thoughts calmed ins, an 1 in the after- - j
noon i sank into a profound sleep ; bnt the fever
ui uiy tMutHi uiu not auovr me iu ue visited liy
peaceful dreams. Tbe horrible scene of the pre J

ceilinir lar was for ever aclifl. before ; I

the females were Hying, and tho enraged Felix ,

irainij; uie iruiu uis miners leej. x awngp ex- - f

hansted ; and, rinding that it waa already night,
crept forth from my hiding-place- , and went in I

search of food.
notn ray Hunger was appeased, 1 directed

toy steps toward the well known natb that can- -
dncted tn tbe cnttare. All there was at ueacn.
I crept mto my hovel, aud remained in silent
expectation of the accustomed hnnr trlis-- i tfiA
family arose. That hour past, the snn mounted
nign tn t tie heavens, but the cottagers did hot
appear. I trembled violently, apprehending
aornei drradral"nisfortaBe.s Toe-insi- of the
col I age was dark, and I heard 110 motion ; I can
not decJtelh4ajr. this sttspensc.

vyreaeatlyt two, countrymen .passed by ; but,
pauaing near the cottags, they entered into eon- -

j vernation, nsing violent gesticulations; but I did
not iiiii.eriami wuat iney salil. as tliey spoke
tho language or the countrv, which differed from
that of my protectors. Soon after, however,
Felix approached with another man : I was .sur-
prised, asl kuew that h had not quitted the cot-
tage that morning, and waited anxiously to dis-
cover, from his discourse, the meaning "of these
unusual appearances.

"Do you consider.' said his companion to him,
'that you will ho obliged to pay three months'
rent, and to lose the produce of your girilen I I
do not wish to take any nnCair advantage, and I
beg, therefore, that yon will take some days to
consider of ynnr determination.'

'"It is utterly useless,' replied Felix; 'we tin
never again inhabit your cottage. Tho life of
my lather is in tbe greatest dauger, owing to
thu dreadful cirenmstapces that I have related.
My wife aud sister wilt-nev- recover their hor-
ror. I entreat "you not to reason with me any
more. Take possession of your tenement, anil
let mo lly from this place.'

"Felix trembh-- violently, as he said this. He
and his companion entered tbucoitage, in which
they remained for u few minutes, aud then de-
parted. I never saw any of the famiiy of Do
Lacey more.

"1 continued for the remainder of the day in
my hovel in a state of utter and stupid desnair.
My protectors had departed, anil had broken tho
only link that held inn to tie world. For the first
tiuiu the freliugs of revenge and hatred filled my
bosinii, and I linl not strive to control them";
out, anon nig myseir to lie borne aivav by the
stream, I bent my mind towards injury ami
death. When I thought of my friends, of tlio
mild voice of Do Lacey, the gentle eyes of
Agatha, and the exquisite beauty or the Arabian,
these thoughts vanished, and a gush or tears
somewhat soothed me. But, again, when I

that they had spumed and diverted uir,
auger returned, a rage of auger ; and, un ible to
injure any thing hiimin, I turiicd.my fury to
turds inanimate objects. As night' advanced, I

placed a variety of combustibles around thecot-tug- e;

and, after having destroyed every vestige
of cultivation in the garden. I waited, with
forced impatience, until tho mi-o- il had sunk, to
commence my operations.

"As the uigbt advanced, a fierce wind arose
from the .woods, and quickly dispersed t lie
clouds that had loitered in the heavens; the
blast tore along like a mighty avalanche, and
produced a kind of insanity in my spirits, that
burst all bounds or reason and reflection. I
lighted the dry branch ora tree, aud danced with
fury around the devoted cottage, my eyes still
fixed ou the western horizou, the edge nt" w hich
lue moon nearly touclieit. A part ol its orb was
at length hid, and I waved my brand; it sunk.
and with a loud scream, I fired the straw mid
heath aud bushes w hich I bad collected. The
wind fannrd the lire, and the cottage was quickly
enveloped by the Uaiues, which clung to It, and
licked it with their forked and destroying
tongues.

"As soon ns I was convinced that no assNtaucu
could save any part of tho habitation, I quitted
the sceue, and sought for refuge in the woods.
- "And now, with the wurld before me, whither
should I bend my steps ! I resolved to lly frnin
the scenes or my misfortunes; but tu me, hated
and ileipised, every country must Im equally
horrible. At length tho thought of you crossed
my mind. I learned l'ro.n your papers that you
were my father, my creator; and to w hoiu could
I apply with more fitness than to him who had
given mo liTef Among tho lessons that Felix
had bestoived upon Salie, geography had not j

been omitted; I had learned from tliesiv.il-- - n;l- - !

4.tiitii.,." raoedtrreikMCrotiutries of tbe ,'

earth, ton bad mentioned Oenevaiis tbe iianio
of your native town; and towards this place I
resolved to proceed..... i ..-- : ir t I... 'llll( now null IIMUII-C- I llli-- n iii.il i

I must travel ill a south westerly direction to
reach mv destination : but the sun was mv only
guide. I did not know the names or the tonus '

that I, was to pass through, nor could I ask in-

formation from a single human being ; but Idid
not despair. From yon only rniild I hupe for sue-co- r,

although tonaids you I felt no sentiment
but that of hatred. Uiifteling.heartless creator!
you had endowed ma with perceptions and pas- -

sinus, and then cast mu abroad, an object for the
scorn and horror of mankind. But ou you only-ha- d

I any claim for pity and redress, and Trum
you 1 determined to seek tuit jn-ti- wtucli I
vainly attempted to gain from any other bein
mat wore tue iiuiiian lorni. ,

"Mv travels were long, and thesiilferings I un-- i
dured intense. It was late iu autumn when It
.quitted the district where I had so long resided. I

I travelled" oulyat night, fearful of encountering
tiie visage of' being, Xature decayed ,

around me, and the situ became lieatlcss; ram
and sno"w poured around me ; mighty rivers were
froze.ii; the siitf.ieu .of the earth was hard and
thill ami bare, and I found no shelter. Oh,
earth! "how often did I Imprecate curses on the
cause of mv beinir! The mildness of my nature

.had lltd, ;i'id alt within iii.e had turned to gall
. Tbe nearer 1 npproacuett to

your habitation, the more deeply did I feel the
spirit ofrcvenge enkindled in my' heart. Snow
fell, and Ihe water, were hardened, but I rested
not. A few incidents now and then directed me,
and I possessed a map ofi be country; but I often
wandered. wide from my path. Theaiauiy of my
feelings allowed memo respite rim incident oc- -

curred from which mv nwniiiiil misery could pot I

extract their food; but a circumstance that Imp
Opened when I arrivod ou Ihe confines or Switzor- - ,

l .1 .. I..... .1... ...... !...., .......i.u.l tfa u.rnitll I" "'"-- "' "" ...- -. -i .
land the earth .igaiu began to Iwk green, con- - ,

farmed in au especial manner the bitterness ami i

horror of my feeling. ,

"I generally rested during the day, and tr.iv- -

citeu oniy wueu i wasseenreu oy inS... i...... ...c

lou" anneared dead, revive within me. Ilalf-sur- - ,

jmeuVby the novelty of these sensations, I
myseir- - to tie home away by them; and,

forgetting my solitude anil der.irmity, dared tu
be happy. Soft tejinTjgain bedewed
aud I oven raised my humid eyes with thank- - '

fulifelowrtrrjhe Messed stTp which bestow ed ,

sucffj-uperTtri- e. - (

"I continued tn wind among the paths of the I

.wood .n riftJ I earlier toMts boundary,- - which vyas I

skirled by a deep and rapid river, into which I

many of the trees bent their branches, now bud
ding with the fresh spring. Here I piused. not r
exactly knowing what path to pursue, when I
heard Ihe sound of voice., that induced me to J

conceal myself under the shado of a cypress. I
wasscarcclyjiid, when a vonnggirl cama rnn-niu- g

toward's the spot where I. was concealed,
lan-b- in as if she ran from some one in sport.
She"coufiifaea bet coarse along the precipitons
sides of the river, when suddenly her foot slipped, I

and she fell into the rapid stream. Irusbcd from '

m liiilinv-nlne- e. and. with extreme labor from
the force of the current, saved her, and dragged
her to shore. She wis senseless ; and I endeav-
ored., by-ev- means iu jny power, to restore

"animation, when I was suddenly iuterrnpted Iry

the approach of a fnstic, who was probably the
person from wlinni she had playfully Urd. On
seeing me, he darted Inwards me, and, tearing
Ihe girl from my arms, nasieiieu ios-n- n mo
iteoner narts of the wood. I followed speedily,
I hardly knew why); Jmfc when the man saw me
draw near, he'afmed a gnn, wlncli he carried, at
my body, and fired. I sunk tu the gronnd, and
my jujiurer, with, increased,swjiftuess, escaped
iiitoitietwrosj. t J r t, t Y

reward benevo- -"This was, then, my
Ience! I had saved a human beinjf froin ites- -

.,Irnciion, ami, as a ,iuc,
nnder the pain of a wound, which shattered
the flesh' and "botie. The feelings" f kindness
and gentleness, which I had entertained but a
rew moments HciareT,'a- -'

i. loace vu uciusnt uj;n
and teetlr.'"Innainel by pain, 1

vnweil eternal batreu arm scngeance iu mansion.
lint1 .M.-;,- f VAiSrauindovream dm:' mv
tmtM- - paused, and I fainte.1.

"For some weeks I led a miserable life in thc
srndemlavnnns-taenretii- wonmlwntcnf i
bad received. The ball had entered my shoulder, J

audi knew notrscJrctMr it badoremained tbere
or passed through ; at any rate, I had no means
of extracting It, Mj anffeTtoga were augmented
also by the oppressive sense of the injustice and
ingratitude of their infliction. My daily vows.

view m uiau. sune morning, i......-.c.-
, ........

that my path lay through a deep wood, I vm-1..1- 1

tnrcd to continue my jonruev arter tno sun find
risen: jibe die was one of the first l.f

!''?.
. ,

cheered.; eyeji.me by the loveliness or its
sunshine and- - Ac ba.mitiwn, efMrto air. I felt
emotion. of Gentleness" and nleasnru mat Had

roso for revenge, such as wonld alone compen-
sate for the outrages and anguish I hail endnreil.

"After some weeks my wound healed, and I
continued my journey. Tho labors I endures!
were no longer to be alleviated by tho bright
sun or gentle breezes of spring; all joy was bnt
a mockery, which insulted inr desolate state,
and made mc feel more painfully that I was not
made for the enjoyment of pleasure.

"But my toils now ilrew near a close; and, two
mouths from this time, I reached tho euvirous
of Geneva.

"It was evening when I arrived, and I retired
to n hiding place among thu fields that surround
it, tn meditate in what manner I should apply
to yon. I was oppressed by fatigue and hunger,
and far too unhappy to enjoy the gentle breezes
of evening, or the prospect of the sun setting
behind the stupendous mountains of Jura.

"At this time a slight sleep relieved me from
the pain of reflection, which was disturbed by
the approach of a beautiful child, who came run-
ning into tbe recess I had chosei., with all the
sporlive:ies.s ot infancy. Suddenly, as 1 gazed
on him, an idea seized me, that this little
creature was unprejudiced, and hail lives! too
short a tune to have imbibed a horror of deform-
ity. If. therefore, I could seizebiiu, and educate
him as my companion ami friend, I should tint
be so desolate ill this peopled earth.

"L'rgeil bv this impulse1, I seized ou the boy
as lie parsed, and drew him Inwards me-- As
soon as ho beheld my form, lie placed his bauds
berorehiseypsai.il uttered a shrill scream: I
r.rew his hands forcibly from his face, nud said,
'Child, '.hat is the meaning of this." I do not
intend to hurt you; listen to tue.'

"Ho struggled violently. 'Let uiogo,' ho cried;
'monster! ugly wretch ! you wish to eat me,
and tear me to pieces ; you are an ogre ; let me
go, or I will tell mv papa.'

''Boy, vim will never sio your father again ;
you must come with mu.'

'"Hideous monster! let me go ; my papa is a
Sv ndiu ; ho is M. Frankenstein ; hu would pun-
ish you. You dare not keep inc.'

" 'Fruukeusteiu ! you belong, then, to my en-

emy, to him towards whom 1 have sworn eter-
nal revenge; you shall ho my first victim.'

"The child still struggled, and loaded me with
epithets which carried despair to my heart: I
grasped his throat to silence him, and iu a mo.
ment hu lay dead at my feet.

"I gazed on my victim, and my heart swelled
witli exultation and hellish triumph: clapping
my hands, I exclaim-- d. 'I, too, can create des
latiou: my enemy is not impregnable; this
le. i Ih will carry despair to him, and a thousand

other miseries shall torment mid destroy him.
"As I fixed my eyes on the child, I siw some-

thing glittering on his breast. It was a portrait
of a mo-- t lovely woman. Iu spite or mv malig-
nity, it sottened and attneted me. For a few
moments I gazed with delight on her dark eyes,
I ringed by deep lashes, and her lovely lips; but
presently" my rage returned: I remembered that
1 was fur over deprived of the delights that such
beantifnl creatures could bestow ; ami that she
whoso resemblance I contemplated would, iu
ngariling tue, have changed that air of divine
benignity to mu expressive of disgust and
all right.

'Cm you wonder that such thoughts trans-
ported me with rage! I only wonder, that, at
that moment, instead of venting my sensations
in exel.iiu.it ions ami agony, I did not rush among
mankind, and perish in the attempt to destroy
them.

"While I was overcome by these feelings, 1

left the spot where I had committed the murder,
ami w a liioro secluded hiding place,
win n I perceived a young woman passing near
me. She wa-- s young; not. indeed, so beautiful
sis her whise portrait I held, but of au agreeable
aspic t, and bloomiiig iu the loveliness of youth
and health. Here, 1 thought, isonmif thosowbose
smiles are bestowed on all but me; she shall not
i scape: thanks to thu lesions or Felix, and the
sanguinary laws of man, I havo learned how tu
woik mischief. I approached her unperceived,
and placed the portrait securely iu one or the
fidds of her dress.

"For some days I haunted the spot where
these things had taken place; sometimes wish-
ing tu see you, sometimes resolved to qnit tbe
world and its miseries forever. At length I
wauderid toward these mountains, and have
rangvi! through their Immense recesses, con-
sumed by a burning passion which you alone can
gratily. We may not part until yo-- i have prom-
ised to comply with my requisition. I am alone,
and miserable: man will nut associate with me;
hut our as deformed and horrible as myself
weiilil not deny herself to me. My companion
must he of thu same species, and bare thesime
'dctVets. This being yon must create."

'(to in: co.xtiscei).)

WAX MOrtTO.X AM

An Interesilu-- f Question Which Oaghf be--

Mettled.

In Ihe interview with Mr. lleuben Dailcy, pub-

lished in yesterday's Courier-Journa- l, he slates
that Senator Morton was an infidel. This will
be news to tho many good Christian friends of
Ihe late Senator, and Mr. Dalley's charge has
already been denied by several leadiug Repub-
lican ot .lefTersonville, and it nuw stands him
iu hand tu make good his assertion.

The Indiana correspondent or the Conrrr-Jor-v-

was constantly iu or near the residenco or
Senator Morton for Ihe three days preceding his
death, and, as will he remembered, seat bulle-
tins often xs to his condition. Tbe three d lys
were tciriblod.iys of agony to the dying Sena-

tor, and he frequently called npon Jesus Christ
for mercy. The night before his death the ex-

treme suffering of the distinguishes! politician
and his cries and moans were exceedingly

so lunch so that his most hated politi-
cal f.ie could not help but pity him. Iu his
paroxysms of pain he would use such expres-
sions as these, wbicii were distinctly heard from
beneath the window of his sick room, where
were gathered on the pavement a number of
newspaper correspondents : "God, have mercy !"'

"Oh, Christ, save me !" "Help mc, Jesus," and
other like utterauees or a sulieriug, dying soul.
Furthermore, Senator Morton did not only waut
tu live, but he was afraid to die, and altbnngb
the question was propounded to him a short
time before his death, "Oliver, yon are uot afraid
tu die f' his only auswer was a sorrowful look
and a slight negative motion of tbe head. If
Senator Morion was an infidel, his faith forsook
him iu his last hours. Perhaps some or the late
Senator's friends cau enlighten tho public upon
.1.: . ...... I.... "..... TMttfmttt....iuis grave sui it,

Utnlne's v4 Style.
Scene, Pennsylvania avenue. Ttoie, Tuesday,

after ailjuurumtiit of Senate. Senator ISIaiue,
strolling down tbe avenne, meets au old ac-

quaintance, Mr. J fat one time private Sec-

retary of Charles SumnerJ, who has jnst come
ont of a store with a package of tigs in oue baud
and a fig iu the other, which be is eating.
Itlaine "Why, J , how are yon! (They
shake hands). What are ynrt eatiugl Give ns
one? (Blaine takes tbe package, extracts a
couple of figs, chucks them iu his month). "How
is your health !" J "Pretty fair." Hlaine... . ...e : T I.VV.-.- nrt-- l-- flows ' ..-- .,your lanuiyi
thauk you." Blaine "Come around and see
me; giKid day." J "Good day, Senator."
Illaiue moves on down Ihe avenue, looking every t

man in thecye; speaking cordially to everybody
he knows. This simple scene is a sample of
the Senator's
style, which makes every hotly like him, whether
approving his polities or not. fatigt9x

Spnnjftld RrpMltva.

Wiiex nothing of particular moment is going
mi iu tbeSeita;e Mr. Coukling always has plenty
of leisure. But if a big speech is to be made by
a Senator on either side of the chamber, then, Mr.
Coukling always has some important writing on

hand, to which he ostentatiously addresses him- -

self nntil the excitement is all over. HwseatU... m..:...?, ..! sail th vim

.. bn$. rntX0!L over tbe pape- r.- J

n'oaaiaj'oa LttUr. I

Booxzsboco, Kr, men aaj that the best
twenty-acr- e field of com raised this jear ia the
State was on tbe land cleared 110 rears ago by
Daniel Boone. It averaged aaoro than s barrel
to the shock.

Igtswltoitg.
A THOUOHT.

mr the late raniis max.

There never was a Valley without s faded flower,
Tbcrs never was a Heaven without some little cload

The fare of Day may flash with Uiht la any morulas bnnr.
Hat Kvenlnc soon shall come with her shadow-wove-

shroud.

There nevrr was a Itivrr without ita mint of gray.
There nevrr was a Forest without ita fallen leaft

And Joy may walk beside na, down the windings of oar
way,

"When tot there sounds a f.ntstep, ant meet the fare
ofOrier.

There never waa a without ita driftinc wreck.
There never was an Ocean wtthoot Ita moanlnc wave;

And the rotdea beams of airy that fleck.
Shine where dead stars are slerpUa; in their

grave.

There never was a Streamlet, however errata! clear.
Without a shadow restinz in the ripples of its tide:

Hope's brichtest robes are broldercd with the sable fringe
of Fear

And she hires ns but abysses girt her path on either
side.

Tho shadow of the mountain falls athwart the lowly plain.
Jtnd the shallow of the cloudlet hanza abore tho moan-tlla'- a

head
And tho highest hearts and lowest wear the shadow of

some pain.
And thesroue has scarcely flitted, cro the anguished tear

is shel.

For no eyes have there been ever without a weary tear.
And thoso litis cannot be human which have nevrr hea veil

aai'h;
For without the dreary "Winter, there has never been a rear,

.nd the tempests hide their terror in tbe calmest bum-
mer sky.

The Cradle means the Coffin and the CorHu mians I ho J
i.raTe:

The Mothrr'a aon scarce hides tho De I'reuadU of the
Priest

Yon raav cult tho fairest roses any Mav-da- ever gave.
Itnt they'll wither while yon wear them, ere the ending

of your Feast.

ho this drearj life is paulc? and we more amid its maze,
And we grope along togrthrr, half in darkness, half in

light:
And oar hearts are often burdened by the mysteries of our

ways,
Which are never all in shadow, and are never wholly

bright.

Aud oar dim ej es asl. a beacon, and our wearv feet a guide.
Anil our hearts of alt Life's mysteries seek the meaning

aud the Key;
And a Cross gleams o'er oar pathway on it hangs the

Crucified.
And he answers all our yearnings by the whisper

" Follow me."

Ten.
narliiaia the M aaweat of Paiar How liewas silewarlliea."

Aliont one mile from the village of New
on the White Plains road, and upon the

farm presented by tho State of Xew York, stands
the monument erected tu Ihe memory of the pa-

triot Themis Paine. In these days of body
snatching ami grave robbing it may be the duly
of somebody to ask who is to protect the tomb
or this zreat man from desecration I The body--

was taken out ami carried away from the vault
many years ago by bis admirer, Ihe late William
Cohbett, who, upon his last visit tn America,
many years ngo, entered the vault, took out Ihe
body ami earned it to Knglaud, and, report says,
carried .away at the same time a quantity or cold
wood from the Paine farm, and appropriated
the body and the timber as a profitable specul

I nerd nut say that the tomb of Paine is
all nbjeet of notoriety" to visitors, and that few
tiersous visit Xew Koclielle who do not make a
journey to thu tomb of Thomas Paiuc. Kuch
visitor has a curiosity to gratify, aud to he able
tn show n piece of the fouih of Thomas Puiuo
either of the shaft, the pliuth or the platfurtu,
each and all or pure white marble of no com-
mon event; and hen en the shaft, the plinth, the
base, the platform and also the cap have each
been backed by visitors until the inouiimeut is
defaced aud sadly needs tho restoring baud of
some friendly committee vvho will repair the ,

ess

in

to

in

in

in

mc a:iu tjicro
to thing

America in had a breast
iu ol

is almt dreamed of
with a rude ta trouble

with of iron, on her
with hich is swiug.

as originally
very in the and

with
is probably high, with she

a pliuth, he threatetiel
sting u

in waruin" Judsnii
front, next to toad, is a bust nf Mr. Paine
inclosed with a laurel wreath,

the bust is an inscription
The is myeonntry;
To do good is my religion.

(1'alns's Motto.

I send communication ask whether
numerous friends or Mr. Paine will not take
measures to repair tho shaft the iuclusiire,

let the so illustrious a statesman bo
at least respected by protecting his tomb from
desecration, although body has been "Stew-artize-

by having .been carried to a foreign
country without the cuuseut of
although many persons at time saw the fa-

mous Ciibbett and helpdiggingintothe vault
ami carrying remains away. work was
conducted ill open daylight, a farmer with a
large family within a few feet of the
tomb and seeing it daily, probably

laud upon which monument is situa-
ted passed out of Ihe Paiue family,
probably- - religious prejudices account for
the permissive carrying away yearly of parts or

monument, rudely broken with hammer,
chisel atone, until is much

I hope friends Paine will
visit tho and tho at
work tn repair Conimniiieilio in Vrie
York Hcralil.

Old Days."
Charles S'imiier was Massachu-

setts Congressman who was iu'the
Capitol in those "good days" when Democ-
racy rnled. ami men were expected tn
abandon their opinions. Thirty-fou- r years
the John Qnincy then a Rep-
resentative from the District, was called
from his in the House by a who said

Mr. gangster desired tu speak with at
Ihe Going ont, Adams was encounter

by n exclaimed, in an tone:
"You are wrong yon are wrung I
kick your' then passed his right be-

fore Mr. Adams' face, drew it back strike,
but the old gentleman seized his and held
them in a vise-lik- e grip until bystanders took

or him.
gangster was locked he wrote a letter

to Mr. Adams, attributing bis to sudden
uncontrollable on Christmas
he was bail. trial

off. following March, Adams de-

scribed the bnt went on Ui testify that
from the moment hu received gangster's letter
nramIogy, every trace or van-isbe- d

from his bosom, he would havo
beru glad case been prosecnted. Tbe
Court seutetieed Sangster to thirty days' impris-
onment and $100 fine. While Adams thus

from urging the punishment nf Sang-
ster, he was convinced that be was either insti-
gated to make assanlt by to use

"some jackal of Jackson's," or that he
had tbe instinct to mat nottilng so
eflectually him to the of
John Tyler, from whom be waa au of- -

was, Adams believed, moved to
mako the assault aa a nassoort tu a lucrative
position. The nerve force by
Adams showed tbe of his
log. of fifty years, had risen

after 4 In tbe and far
life, he took aa early swim tbe

when at home, or in Potomac, when here.
IToaiisjtoa to BMttn JtmruaL

Locu OcTxYica aa octoroon
ed ataraataurant 168 Clark street,
city, has m Henry Clay once
bim Miliar sv white man in He
was ia of prejudices of a
Keataeky-- jory, re years ago. Chicago
frtcT-Oees- a.

a
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AhOIw Kl.rr IhalTancbr Xesl Rsmlliar 1Mtranse Kaotnaee Kevivrd ia Mashvllle.
LtnAVox, O., Xovembcr 10. become

quite fashionable now for newspapers to th

bring before public, all tho
ghastly ash in of their grave-clothe- old
crimes that have buried so loii"- that theyare almost forgotten unnkind. This is a his-
tory that has tu do with oao or tho best known

authors of the day, and the In
which he one or the principal actors, hisbeen written or twenty-thre- e years.
During long period, K. C'judsou ("Xcil
Ilunthne." has been working away on fortune's

nntil he has attained "a reputation
particular lino tho"

grcai nnniucr oi na,u tinsel "anthors" who,
aro his associates iu the manufacturing of blood

thunder stntl for the morbid appetites of a
army of readers. Jndson might

easily fir-- ! enough material in the of
own checkered career tu mako up a hook which
w onld prov e his inasterf '.za e. That he is a man
of nerve, and povsesses a terriblo amount
of determination, all will admit who know him.
That ho was, in the yearldlo at least, possessed
or Ihe qualities that are iudispensablo tho
building np or one or his almost unheard or
characters, the following tragic leaf from his

will, I think, fully illustrate. The fact I
havo from reliable parlies, every citizen of

who had arrived at years of
knowledge when event took" place, will

tho circimstances.
In I8!5, then, .Indon, nit impecunious

young author, tn the world fame,
lived in Xashville. picked up a precarious
livelihood by It ilicinia'iiziii. lake nfiuy an-
other young man possessed ir genius a

presence, he was poor, and on that
account was looked down upon by un old man
who possessed ,i superfluous amount or
world's goods md a lovely daughter. Jndson
loved the daughter of such u man, and love
wasrrciprocatid iu thu passionate, devoted way
that Southern girls altvavs such thiu 's An
influence such us it is very hard for au ordinary

resist was tu bear upon
young liuly, who worshipped gifted young
writer, one day ihe was married tn u man
named Henry Portertield, whoiii she declared
she could not nod rfould not love. Young

did not die; on the he siw mure
of hisdulciiiea than lief ire hur in irri tgo looi
place. This is w h it minor said.

Mr. Porierlield was a weilthy, middle-age-

merchant of Xashville, of gtstd fimily, and a
proud, unrelenting in iu. reach-
ed him, and made listen to what she
to say. even then, Tor a long time af-
ter, when numberless reports of vifoscar-ryings-o- ii

with Jndson reached hu
would not heed them, implicitly in his
belter half's integrity, and her respect for his
honor. day iu April, Id 15, his closest friend
came and told surb-- story or Mrs.
I'lirlerlielils witli tile liifiemiaii, that
)H vv.es compelled to believe, and iu a toweriuir

rage, he accused wife, who at denied.
but asferward, when his rage became terrible,
she admitted her guilt, whom
sLe tu luve, honor nud obey, that she
had betrayed and trampled upon his honor.
Portertield, more Iikea lunatic than a man,
armed himself, and started out to search the
town for man had broken np his
Some of .Indsoii'n friends iu the

what happened, advised him
tu lie ou guard.

Like a wild man, Portcttlcld roA'cd through
the quiet streets of town. People stood in
shop doors and looked from windows upon him,
but none dared tn approach or interfere with
him. All the morning he kept on the streets,
peering into stores, hotels, h ir rooms and every
public pine, but no sight of Jndson relieved
his awful search. After dinner hour the
people who the shops up theirshntters
and barred their doors, ami paieieed mothers
frightened tlieir children not going
t streets, telling them that a tmbio man

friends, there came one from a tall, dark,
woman, who snngbt the place

knew she would find him, .and mingling her
tears with ber words, sho her lover of all
that bad taken place, urged hint tly
with her at once.

The day had worn away, a few lights
slioiio here and there through Nashville'a dc--
serted streets. There was a great superstitious
leeliug upon an men. it was Known tuatJuit-so- n

had left the town, and as Porterfield,
who had not partaken of food or rest, was still
as wild determined to kill his foe as ever,
evcrylKidy feared that before morniug sun
agaiu came tu lighten up the world, a great
tragedy wonld have been enacted.
vvho was preparing to leave the place, veutnreil
into the street, when the shades of uiglit began
tn fall, suddenly coming npon Portertield
in turning a comer, ho recognized thu mill who
was down, and, quick as a Hash,
drawing a pistol, he shot him. Aud tho shot
was a fatal one. Ho (Juihou) then hurried to
the hotel where he was hoarding, while au ex-

cited crowd, whu been drawn tu tho placo
where Porterfield Tell, by heiring tho report of
the pistol, stooped low over the prostrate form,
to ratch the faintly-uttere- words. Por-
terfield must have been ablo tu tell all, ere bo
breathed his last, for teu iniiintes, a

mob dashed down the old street tu the direc-
tion f Jndsoii's inn, and were, in voices of

demanding that hebegiveo Some
or the patty bud provided themselves with has-
tily arranged torches, thkl flickered

as a few drops of rain begun tu fall from
tbe frowning heavens. 'All pistols their
hands, and a great, tall Southerner, whose shirt

open, exposing a shaggy, sun barurd breast
had just exclaimed: GmI, wo'll have the,
cowardly huuiiil, ifwe have bum np the old
trnp!" when a window was heard tu raise and
fall, a form apH-are- for a moiueut abuve the
crowd. flickering, light of torch-
es fell np ui form fur a moment, and showed,
it Iu he lilbe, graceful and shapely. Then, be-

fore a pistol could be tired or uu exclamation
made, Eil. Judson jumped the very midst
of his terrible enemies, a weaMin his baud
was seen to smoke twice, aud hu was gone, fol-

lowed by the terrible roar let ont front Iho
months uf twenty-fiv- e gun aud pistols.

He escaped, but became or the woman
whom he left tbe hotel, no oue ever knew.
It is said that today, however, he wears the
scars of several wonuds which he received
when he ran the gauntlet of these twenty-fiv- e

deadly weapons iu the bauds of these tweuty-liv- e

Southern gentlemen who were bent upon
pres erving the "buuah" of their compautua,
Porter field. Com.

StuxKtxo Old ScnooL. Dots. At
Sulphur io Couuly. there is a col-
ored brother teaching school, iu addition to
the regular day school, he holds ni2ht sessions.
for the benefit of growu np darkiea of the
the community. tbe Utter class, quite a
number atteud, all of whom are. compelled to
resuect the of tlm sehnol. tiih :

quite rigid. One night last week, three aged
pupils (at least one of whom Is a Trustee of tho

not baring learned their lessons suffi-
ciently well, were compelled to take a severe
castigation, at the hands of their saddle-colore- d

who also required tbera to kneel down,
repeat after him tbe Lord's Prayer. Some

of these pupils are over fifty years of agf-- JJ --

tacace (Kf.) CoiuUttliaMalUt.
- --j.

AOXK9 Mat Fuewo.no, the novelist;
she says, bat one novel a Sho'caa"a6t
work except the sorine andearlr-amnias- r-

Tbe eat of the year she afiows ber peculiar taU
ent to lie dormant.

iiiuiiiiuieut uscii ami rejuvcumu wans , was wtinm everyliodv loared. It was a
coping, show that we as a people have not ,trJ,iSe that, with all hit madness and
forgotten that her need faith- - , ,i,c. terrible thoughts that surgwl his
fnl frieud the person Paine. Tho space.in- - all,i his braiu, tho injured husband
eluding the monument, twenty foot ,leyer doing any personal violence
square, stone fence, more rudely tije woman that bad brought this

and inclosed a front tailing I u;,n. After she hid admitted guilt, she
a gate w always ou the I seemed to lose all the fear and shame that had

The designed aud cut , before characterized her and risui" up
was artistic, but lime at'd the hacking of I beauty graudeur of a worn in's wrath,
visitors have made sad havoc Ihe structure. Km) iu,t hurled nt the head of her husbijd tho
The shaft ten feet a three-- fact that uever loved him, nud that sho
inch molding, and twelve inch about I woulddie for tho man whom tu
live feet square, n upon platform, say six , kill. So it happened that iu addition tu tho

length of white marble. Upon the that received rroai his .ualo
the
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